JACKANAPES

"Don't you weigh a good deal?" asked Jackanapes.

"Chiefly waistcoats," said the General, slapping
the breast of his military frock-coat. "We'll have
the little racer on to the Green the first thing in the
morning. Glad you mentioned it, grandson. Glad
you mentioned it."

The General was as good as his word. Next
morning the Gispy and Lollo, Miss Jessamine,
Jackanapes and his grandfather and his dog Spitfire
were all gathered at one end of the Green in a group,
which so aroused the innocent curiosity of Mrs.
Johnson, as she saw it from one of her upper windows,
that she and the children took their early promenade
rather earlier than usual. The General talked to the
Gipsy, and Jackanapes fondled Lollo's mane, and did
not know whether he should be more glad or miserable
if his grandfather bought him.

"Jackanapes!"

"Yes, sir?"

"I've bought Lollo, but I believe you were right.
He hardly stands high enough for me. If you can tide
him to the other end of the Green, I'll give him to

you."

How Jackanapes tumbled on to Lollo's back he
never knew. He had just gathered up the reins when
the Gipsy-father took him by the arm.

"If you want to make Lollo go fast, my little
gentleman------"

' */   can   make   him   go 1"   said   Jackanapes,   and -
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